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Craving 


It doesn't happen very often 
Ok, so it does, but not like this. 


He's agitated and mumbling to himself. Pacing and frustrated, anxious and nervous. All at once, just like he is 


normally. 

| wait for it to pass, but sometimes it never does. 

And that's when | have to take matters into my own hands. 
III 

Paavo looks up from his computer and sighs. 


Perttu paces back and forth on the bus carpet, hands shaking at his sides. 


Paavo sighs again and reaches out a hand to stop Perttu's movement. "Sit" 

"| can't" 

Paavo nods and pulls Perttu down on the couch. "Yes, you can" 

Perttu plays with the bottom of his frayed shirt. 

Paavo rubs Perttu's shoulders, massaging the tight muscles along the skinny body. 
"| want one." 

Paavo keeps rubbing Pertu's shoulders. "No." 

Perttu licks his lips. "I want one so bad. It's..it's killing me." 

"No, it's not. You can do this, | believe in you." 


Perttu shrugs away from Paavo's hands and leans back on the couch. He sighs and shakes his head, shoulder 
length blond curls swish side to side. "| don't. | don't think | can do this. I'm not strong enough." 


Paavo closes his laptop and shifts to the side to face Perttu. "Yes, you are. It takes strength to do what 
you've done. Don't let it all fall apart like this." 


Perttu bites his lip, tears gathering in his eyes. "You..you place too high a value on me. I'm a lost cause." 
Paavo smiles and pulls Perttu's trembling body into his arms. "No, you're not. You're brilliant, talented and one 
of the best cellist I've ever heard." He stops to stroke Perttu's hair. "More importantly than that, you are 
strongest person I've ever met." 


Perttu scoffs. "What about Eicca? Nothing fazes him. Problems bounce off him like water." 


Paavo chuckles. "And you're wrong. He worries every moment of every day, so much so that he barely eats 


sometimes. Trust me, you're stronger than that." 

Perttu sighs and closes his eyes, his head lying on Paavo's shoulder. "I wish | was." 
"How many times do | have to say it for you to believe it?" 

Perttu snorts. "Until | am." 


Paavo's kisses Perttu's forehead. "You will beat this craving. One day you will laugh at how much it consumed 


you and wonder why you worried about it in the first place." 


Perttu swallows the lump in his throat. "I look forward to that day." 


Paavo sighs and tightens his grip on Perttu's body. "So do |" 


